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your of the Author of this Paper, 

to divert you as much as 
pomble with things Profitable 
It is tirefome to be ever ftriving 
and contending; — Something 
he hopes may be found out that 
all Partics shay agree 1n— 
And in purfuing this Thought, it 
offered to him, That it would not be 
unfuitable to every Man, of what 
Opinion, Party or Principle foever, 
to refiect, that among all the Turns 
and Revolutions of the World, the 
yeadieft way to a perfect Eafe ‘of 
Mind, is to leave all thefe things 
og, and be entircly refign’d to the 


I has been the conftant Endea- 


abfolute Difpofe of Him that reigns 
on High, that laugheth to Scorn the 
mighty Trifles of the World, and 
while the Potfherds of the Earth, 
( viz. Kings and States ) are dafhing 
themfelves to Pieces one again{t anc- 
ther, lets them fee at laft, that he 
doth what he pleafeth, and makes 
them bring to pafs, tho’ againft their 
own Wills, what he before has De- 
termined to have done. 

This will Anfwer for all the Revo- 
lutions of States, Depuofing and Abe- 
lifhing Princes and Governments 
This will Account for pulling down 
and {ctting up, dethroning, abdi- 

“cating, 


sia? | 


cating, reforing and re-reftoring 
of Princes and Conftitutions, for 
planting and fupplanting, fetting 
down and rooting up Churches, 
Hicrarchies, Congregations, and Pco- 
le. 

In fhort, hither may be carried all 
your Grievances, National or Pers 


Forecaft in humane Events; you will 
find an excellent Retreat; a perfect 
Calm from all the Storms of Life-— 
This, the Autlior bemg leaving 
Scotland for atime, leaves as little 
Legacy to all that pleafe to accepr 
of it And bids they take it 


from his Experience, that there is 


inexprefible Satisfaction in 


Praéticc. 


fonal, and in siving up all your own 
Agency, Wildom, Capacity and 


tlie 


OF RESIGNATION. 


8 the Man cothiord ghov:, 
And © Heavens Difjife refiend ; 
Who by bis Rule direds bis Steps, 

And on him flays his Mind. 


Can on his various Providence 
Wich Satisfaction reft, 
That unexalted can enjoy 


And fuffer undepreft. 


Boldly Le fteers thro’ Storms of Life, 
And Shipwrack of Eftate 
Without Inheritance be’s Rich, 
And without Honours Grea, 


When the World trembles; be’s unmovd, 
When Cloudy, he’s Serene’ 

When Darknefs covers aliwithour, 
He’s always Bvight within, 


In Labour be enjoys bis Reft, 
In Pain and Sitknefs Eafe ; 

When Pride embroils the World in Strife, 
He’s all in Galms and Peace.. 


In Scarcity he feels no Wavir, 
In Plenty guards Lis Mind ; 
In Prifon he’s at. Libertys 
In Liberty Con fiv'd. — 


[sr j 
With fteady Foot and even Pace 
be treads the muiiky Way ; 
Has Yourh without its Levity, 
And Age without Decay. 


He {corns the Terrors of tbe World, 

t And equally ber Charms ; 

If thofe affright, or thefe’ allure, 
He fhakes ber from bis Arms. 


fi doubtful Cafes he’s Refolv'd, 
In Terrors unfurpriz’d , 

Moft Humble when he’s moft Care; 
And Chearful when Defpis'd. 


When Envy grins, and Slander barks; 
And clamouring Monfters rail ; 

They neither can bis Paffions move, 
Nor on bis Smiles prevail, 


Eis Temper forms the Good or Ill, 
Of every different State ; 

He tafles the Gall without the Grief, 
Without the Snare, tbe Sweet. 


His Paffions all move regular 
At full Command within, 

He’s pleas’d without Impertinence, 
And angry without Sim 


Thoughtful without Anxiety, 
And griev'd without Defpair 5 

Chearful, but without Gayery, 
And cautious without Fear. 


He‘s Gravity without gray Hairs; 

| Withour Experience Wife ; 

| He lives without Uneafinefs, 
Without Reluilance dyes. 


When herce Afiiitions charge bim Hoke; 
He eyes the fecret Hand s 

Ceafes to pore on Inftruments, 
But abvays views their End, 


[ siz | 
If profperous Thiegs ave made bis Lot} 
frre World peaks bim fair, ‘ 
He feems but to fubmit to Foy, 
And guards againft the Snare. 


‘Ambition, Malice, Pride; and Hate 
Are ftrangers to bis Soul: 

But Peace and Fey poffefs rbeParts, 
Of Charity the Whole. 


He cannot envy when be’s Low, 
Nor when be’s ‘High can fear; 
In Wealth be ean no more be Proud, 
Than when be’s Poor, Defpair. 


He freely thuns Opinion Fame, 
Which Gufts of Humour raife 5. 

He feeks the Merit, not the Name, 
The Vertue, ‘not the Praife. 


If great, bis Temper fuits bis State, 
f mean bis frame fupply’s ; 

And he's more, Thankful when be falls; 
Than orbers when ghey vife, 


From bis low Station be looks up,. 
Pities great Men of Crimes ~ 
He neither over-rates their Rage, 
Or walues their Effeem, if 


His full Dependauce is on COD, 
He owns and @yés his Powe; a 

He knows be winfl Account to Hinz, 
Ant waits with joy the Hour: 


In vain we talk of Happiiiess 
_ In aiiy Stare below, 
There is no Calix on Baxi, Bite wh 


Aluft from this Dhigar fiw, - 
Refigit'd 10 Heavewswa may tied Fo 
To any State fisbmit 
And in the worl of Bfiferies 
Have Happinels compleate 
3 MDCOX 


